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MISTAKEN HAPPINESS 


O F 


| | The Fool in Faſhion. 


ET holy I, prevail on Tim'rous Fools, 
T' abridge their Pleaſure, and conform to Rules 
Impos'd on Youth, by Hoary Heads A 


When dwindl'd i into Age and Impotence; J 


Hating their Vig'rous Progeny ſhould taſte 


Thoſe Luſhious Joys, their own weak Loins were paſt, 
Who in their Strength did Nature's Will Obey, 


And nc'er grew Temp' rate till their Hairs grew Gray; 
A2 Then | 
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Then with a Pious Rage, and Anxious Mind, — 
Viewing their Youthful Pleaſures far behind + ————— 
Griev'd and Perplex'd would all thoſe Joys deſpiſe, 

To which their Gouty * could not riſe; 

So when the "Hare does her loud Foes:Defear, 

The Huntſman Damns the Bitch for ſorry . 
Angry to ſee his Hopes and Pteaſures croſt, 


Contemns the Game he vallu'd till 'twas loſt. 


Grave, Toothleſs Grandſires, tell me but the Cauſe 


Why you Preſcribe to Youth ſuch Rigid Laws? 


Why you thus Fright us with Infernal Pains, 

To Chill Love's gentle Fire that warms our Veins ? 
When you, like us, once found the pleaſing heat, 
As Nat ral as your Appetites to Eat; 

Purſu'd thoſe Bleſſings which you held moſt dear, 
And could not ſhun what you'd have us forbear. 
Look back, when you were Juvenile and Strong; 


Remember what you were, when Brisk and Young. 


How did you then regard the Sage Advice, 


Giva by the Old, who call themſelves the Wiſe? 
Could 


Id 


Repel the warm deſires that Love begets 2 


(5) 


? Could your Fond Parents Fright you from the Arms 


1 Of the fair Sex, and their alluring Charms? 

| Could all the ſober Counſels they could give? 
Make you without your Friend and Bottle Live; 
Could the grave Guide, with his Authcntick Tale 
Of Flames and Furies on your Youth prevail? 
Could all his Mild Reproofs, or Holy Threats, 


No, the Rebellious Feaver prov'd too hot 

To be ſubdu d; but that's, alas forgot. 

Old Men are ſubtile, and their Judgments ſtrong, 
They won't remember what they were when Young: 
But as in us their Youthful Lives are ſeen, 


So by our ſelves we know what you have been. 


Why then ſo Envious, to debar our Taſte 
From Pleaſures, which your wrinkled Brows are paſt, 
Such as your wiſer ſelves could not forbear, 
When Gay and Vig'rous as your Sons now are ? 


1 VVhat 


* 
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What tho' the Gout your Crazy Limbs Torment? 


Or if the Stone perplex you, be Content; 
Why ſhould our Joys encreaſe your Puniſhment? 
Tis Devil-like, to with an Enyious Eye, 
Behold paſt Bleſſings which you can't Enjoy; 
And give us, | by falſe Tales, an ill Conceit 
Of Pleaſures which your-ſelves once found ſo {weet. 
Such uſage ſeems as if you aim'd to gain 
That Pow'r o'er Youth, as Satan did o'er Man : 
And by the ſubtile force of your Advice, 

Move us to loſe our preſent Paradiſe, y | 
Thro' hopes of future Joys beyond the Skies. 
Th' Infernal Tempier cunningly began 

Vith Stratagems like theſe to Ruin Man. 

To this effect the Treach'rous Serpent ſaid, 

Tae, Eat this Fruit; do but as I perſwade, 

And from that Happy Moment you ſhall prove, 

WV iſe e and Immortal as the Gods above: 

But when the cunning Fiend had made them Eat, 
They found the Luſhious Promiſe but a Cheat. 


_ 
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4 Thus did the Devil their Happineſs moleſt, 


Becauſe himſelf was Curs'd, and Man was bleſt. 


VVho knows but Age, when Doom'd to Pain and Care, 


To Joyful Youth may the like Envy bear: 
| Hy, beneath their own Decay, to ſee | 
The Young ſo bleſt, from all AMiQtons free, 


And their own Frozen Limbs by Age declin'd, 


| To Crutches, Beds, and Elbow-Chairs confin'd; 
juſt ſo the Barren VVoman does with hate, 


Behold the Fruitful in a Pregnant State. 


VVith what aſſurance, can we then Obey | 


The Rules your Aged Heads before us lay; 


| VVho ſtrive t incline us by your Sage Advice, 
Io quit known Pleaſures for uncertain Bliſs? 


If we thoſe Bleflings you report, purſue ; 


| VVe looſe the preſent Joys within our : 
VVhen thoſe you promiſe mayn't perhaps accrue: 


For 


(8) 


For Humane Soul can no clear Proſpect hae 


Ot Torments, or of Joys beyond the Grave. 
Suppole we had, and future V Vorlds could ſee, 
Our Doom to us would ftill uncertain be. 


Tho' Hell be fill'd with Diſcord, Heav'n with Peace, 


The Gods Reward poor Mortals as they pleaſe : 
For Man, tho' ever ſo Devoutly given, 

Can plead no Merit to the Gifts of Heaven ; 

But muſt as Bounty, undeſerv'd, Receive 

| Thoſe Bleſſings, which the Cods think fit to give. 


Some Guides of Old Inſtruct us to Deſpiſe, 
And look with Scorn upon Terreſtrial Joys, 
Extol the Chriſtal Stream above the Vine, 
Prefer dull Element to Noble Wine. 

Tell us ſoft Beanty's but a Charming Evil, 
That all Delights are Off-ſprings of the Devil. 


Ill manners ſure to ſuch Aſperſions caſt 
On Bleſſings which we find oblige our Taſte : 


And 


(9) 


12 highly Impious to Condemn as Vain, 

What the kind Gods ſor Humane uſe ordain. 
mf" tis ill breeding, Proudly to withſtand 

The meaneſt Gift, from a Superior hand: 

"_—_ without Offence, we cannot flight 

What Bountcous Heay'n has giv'n for our Delight. 


Shall I, if I've an Appetite to Eat, 

For Roots and Herbs forſake much better Meat: 
0 if my Heart to Hymer does incline, 
Muſt I Drink Water, when J Luſt for Wine? 

No, let dull Bigots with the Stream agree, 

| Bacchus ſhall be the Jolly God for me. | 
+ What if Celindz's Graces I admire, 

And her ſoft Charms b ſet my Breaſt on n Fi ire; 
Why ſhould not we, if the kind Dame agrees, 
Our Loving ſelves, inſtead of others, Pleaſe? 

In doing which, we mutually approve 


The Works of Heav'n in the Delights of Love: 
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Love! which ſublimes the Bleſſings: 1 we purſue 
And makes the Gods well. Pleas'd with what we. 44 


Let the Old Cinick (from the World retir d) 
Rail in his Age, at what. his Youth admir d: 
To's Hut Confin'd, Drink Water and. Repent, 
Feed on Raw Roots, and Boaſt of his Content; 
Hug his own Follies, and thoſe: Foys Deſpiſe, 
Which not his Vertzes, but his Age denies; .” 


Snarl at our Pleaſures, and our Pomp abuſe, 


Which he wants Wealth t uphold, or. Strength to uſe.. 
Thus like Town Bul/ies his Ill Nature ſhew, 
Who Damn. thoſe Beauties, which they can't ſubdue.. 


Our wiſer Guides may tell us if they. Pleaſe, 
True Happineſs conſiſts in Whims like theſe ; 


And that the Old Moroſe Aibenian Grub, 
Who Snarling Liv'd ins Penitential Tub; 


Poſſeſs'd more Comforts, and Enjoy d more Eaſe, 
Than Princes in their Gaudy Palaces. 


Such 
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4 Such Frantick Doctrine may ſometimes perſwade, 
Beggars and Slaves, when Melancholly Mad, 
That Wealth is Dirt, and Honour but a Toy, 
And none except the Poor true Peace Enjoy; 
| Who elſe can fancy true Felicity, 
Conſiſts in ſtinking Rags and Poverty; 
r And that a ſcauty Meal is better far, 
Than all the coſtly Dainties we prepare; 
That nothing truly can afford Content, 


But cold Retirement, and a ſelf Reſtraint. 


If Peace and ber emma Vertue Dwells, 

In Caves, and Tubs, and Subteranean Cells; 
And Starving Cinicks in their Lonely Huts, 
Who Pride themſelves in Puniſhing their Guts; 
Can Happy be who Happineſs Deſpiſe, 


1 [Then to be Mad, is ſurely to be Wiſe. 


O Great Lucretins, thou ſhalt be my y. Guide, | 


Like thee I'll Live, and by thy Rules abide: 
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Meaſure my Pleaſures by my Appetitet, 
And Unconfin'd, purſue the Worlds Deliglits. 


For Liberty makes every Action ſweet, 


And Reliſhes our Foys, as Salt our Meat: 


Without, we no true Happineſs could Boaſt, 


The Taſte of every Bleſſing would be loſt; 
The ſweeteſt Bliſs, would but a Slav'ry prove, 


And we ſhould then but hate what now we Love. 


My Native Freedom, therefore I'll employ, 


Chuſe what I like, and what I. like, Enjoy. 


Suppoſe Bright Beauty ſhould- Invade my Breaſt, 


And with her pleaſing Darts, diſturb my Reſt; 
So that I Sigh all Day, and wiſh all Night 

For her, my only Object of Delight: 

What muſt I Marry? No, I'Il not be cloy' d, 
The Bait I'll nibble, but the Hook avoid; 

For cold Reſtraint makes every thing ſeem worſe, 


And often turns our Bleſſings to a Curſe. 
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WAY ;- I love my Bed, when I'my Reſt would take; 
4 Muſt it be therefore Corded to my Back? 
If 1 delight my Gelding to beſtride, 

© Muſt I be always to the Saddle ty'd?: 

What tho' I chiefly love one fort of Meat, 
Tis Puniſhment to ve nothing elſe to Eat: 
The Charming Sex I. 'cknowledge, I adore, 
And value Beauty much, but Freedom more; 

If the Kind Nymph will yield tõ my Deſires, 


| And with her Favours-quench Loves pleaſing Fires; 


+ FI1 not with Oaths and Vows her Faith deceive, 
But prove as Kind as Nature gives me leave; 

Be conſtant too, as long as e' er I can, 
But will not promiſe to be more than Man: 

And when I'm tir d, that ſhe the Truth may know, 
TI! frankly, without Flatt'ry, tell her ſo. | 
Thus would I deal with Loves Rebellious Flame, 


Wben cloy'd with one, I'd ſtill purſue freſh Game; 


And not Enſlave my ſelf, or yet deceive the Dame. 


J 


When 


(149) 
When one Delight by uſe Inſipid grew, 

I'd change the ſtale:Enzoyment-for a N.] 
From Am'rous Sports to th'.Bottle I'd Repair, 
To fill thoſe Veins I'd empty d with the Fair; 
Drink till my Wits were ripe, and Brains were full, 
For to be Sober, is but to be dull, 
Songſters and Wits Id for Companions chuſe, 


One for their Muſick; tli other for their Muſe, es | 
That ſome kind Voice might readily ſupply = 
Our Thoughtful Tutervals Wirh Harmony; | | 
Thus would we chaſe Old Father Time all Night, | 
Shorten our Days to Lengthen our Delight: | | 1 
| Drink Healths, Sing Catches, Talk of paſt Intrigues, | 
} And ſtrengthen Bottle-Friendſhip with new Leagues; 
Swallow down Bumper to each Leit-Hand Friend, 
And Vow a Thouſand things we ne'er intend. 
| i 


When thus well Fraighted with the Chearful Juice, 
Wed Sally forth and give our {elves a Looſe, | 


Break 4 
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| | Break Brothel Windows; 'Scowr me Crazy Watch, 


| And with freſh Miſchiefs Crown the Nights Debauch; 


But ſoon as Bright Aurora ſhould draw nigh, 

And with her Bluſhes:Cild:the Eaſtern Sky, 

'F [TY ie and Drunk, we'd ſtagger to our Beds, 
= in Sots Heavu Compoſe our. Aching Heads; 
There drown in Sleep the Mem ry of our Sins, 

"i And Riſe refreſh'd; as Drury-Lant begins: | 

E or new Diverſions to the Play-Houſe fly, 

seek out new Faces, and their Humours try, 
x latter: the. Coy, and Redicule the. Free, 

| Tutte with Punks, and Ogle Quality; 

Who in their upper Region Awtul fic, 

: And Cull their Brawny Stallions from the Pit: 
Sometimes Id be attentive to the Stage, 

The Poets Princeſs ſhou d my Eyes Engage; 

If ſhe perform di her part with Excellence 
And trod the Stage with Graceful Impudence, | 
I'd clap the Dowdy till my Arms were fore, 


ak As ſhe perhaps had many: a Spark before; 


* 


With 
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Wich Pleaſure hear the Oer - grown Poppet Whine, 12551 
And Proſtrate Mourn o'er ſome Dead Lovers Shrine; 
Laugh in my Sleeve to know the Cunning Jade 
Kneels down a W-——re, yet riſes for àa Maid. 


Next Scene perhaps ſome Heroe might appear, 
That liv'd long fince, the Lord knows when or where; 
Who in a Raving Fit of Jealous Love, 
ly Would Curſe his Angry Stars, and threaten Jove; 
fi That the Fair Sex might with Concern behold, 


* * . 
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1* How Hen· peck d Monarchs Rav' d, and Lov'd of Old; 
j And learn from thence to over-Kings prevail, 
! And make the Head ſubſervient to the Tail. 


Clap when they pleas'd, and Hiſs ſhould they offend; 
Applaud the Poet, when his Lines were full, | 
9 Commend his Wit, but Damn his Muſe when dull; 
| Keck when I heard the Barnet Mimick raiſe, 
His croaking Voice in Fam'd Ben Johnſon's Plays. 


| Thus on each Scene would I my Judgment ſpend, 
| 
| 


Bluſh _ 


(7 5 
= 4 Bluſh that full Boxes, Andie Crowded Pit, 


"Should delight more in Apiſh Iii him than Wit. 


F or what dull Miſcreant, could with Patience ſee + 
Noble Play quite ſpoild with F oolery ? 

d French Jack-Puddings, in a thankleſs Age 

Affront Immortal Shackeſpere on the Stage; 

$0 Nice Fop Epicyres diſdain; to Eat, 

Without ſome Fe oreign Sauce, t true Engliſb Meat; ; 


5 And think thro" a miſtake the wholeſome Food, 
Cannot without ſuch Pault ry ſtuff be good; 


w hen all their illmixd Rarities at laſt 


an the Regale, and but Confound the Taſte. 


When for three Hours rd chk with Pleaſure view'd 


The ſtrutting Mimicks, and their lining Crowd, 


Till a dull Epilogue, perhaps new writ, | 
By ſome young Upſtare Rhimer in the Titz 
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Then to ſome Brothel would I ſteer my Courſe, 
Where Beauty needs no Flattery or Force: 4 SF 
But where a Golden Bribe will purchaſe zue, pee 
And open all the Gates of Paradice. 
Gold whoſe prevailing rouch we daily lee, 3 
Will Charm the Sou! of the melt Charming be, 1 3 
VVho when the pow'r ful Indian God s in View,, 
VVill Sacrifice her All to Gold and you: | a 
Thus would I Conquer who bg. ml Adn Wa; 8 | 
Triumph o'er Beauty till my'Loins were tird; 
VVallow in Love, and by exerting much, 
VVork out the Dregs of the laſt Nights Debauch. 
Refreſh my Limbs by a kind pleaſing Sweat, 
Better than with a Bagniocs painful heat. 

Thus ſhould my Chloe double kindneſs hew, 
And be both Doxy and my Doctreſs too. | | 
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apple my Toint# at onde, and cool my Flame,” | 
And when Td gratify'd the obliging Dame, 

0 I'd leave her to the next Lewd Rake that came. 


1 


Then Id repair to ee Firtmangs Carer, 


| ö Where Hawk Eyed Bullies, and Rich Fools reſort, 
| A | Where Wolves with Lambs, and Kites with Chickens play, 
And Eagles do on Caudy Peacoch Prey. 
f Where many ſeek, but very few can find, 


The fickle Dame they Court, continue kind; | 


7 F Who, like a ſubtle Jilt, ſcems often Vex*d; 


FS ER 


And if ſhe Smiles one Minute, Frownsthe next. 


There with the fatal Inſtruments of Chance, 


. 
f 


Hazard my Store in hopes b to f more Advance. 
Draw in Rich Bubbles, Cag, Lie, Flatter, Cheat, 


N And puſh at all to be Profuſely Great. 
5 With eager hopes Blind Fortune thus purſue; 


And win from Nobles whats their Ttadeſinen' s dane. 


C 2 


But 


big; 
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But ſhould the. tickle, Dame her Smiles) reſuſ,; J An 


Id Damn the ſullen Jilt that made me loſes  * Ti 
Confound the Tongue that taught me firſt to Game; 21 1 Fe 
And Curſe th“ uncertain Dice that croſt my Al. | N Fo 
For each at play this 'Priviledge muy aks; © 2 A 
Winners my mile, and Loſi "= Co ſ — | | At 
11 "9 gi g Pre 

No DE Sum ſhould _ Ambition bound, E Ar 

I'd be a Bcr, or my all Confound; + Ice 
Inſinuate with my Wealthy Lady's Son, 11 * 1 w 


Cringe to the Fop, and Cheat him when Id done: aps To 
Drink with Young Heirs; then draw thein in to Play, | By | 
Praiſe them for Wits, and on their Weakneſs Ve 5 'd 
For unexperienc'd Fools we daily fee," en 97.0: we 


Tho ne'er fo ſtubborn bend to F many} A 


Should Hood-wink'd Chance, to gratifie my Trae; 
Thus * Phage: me on teWinuing fide, 


And 
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d Guide the Dice with her prevailing Hand, 
Till my Extenſive Wifhes I had obtain'd; | 
Fortune would I adore, and only ſhe, 

For her paſt Favours ſhould my Goddeſs be; 
A Coach and Six I'd to her Glory raiſe, © 
And o'er the Stones would rattle forth her praiſe; _ 


Proud of my ill-got Wealth, with Scorn look out, 
| And Laugh at Honeſt Fools that walk on Foot. -*þ 1 
9 Contented to be poor for Conſcience ſake, 
Wbilſt Libertines by Fraud their Fortunes make. 

; o thee, kind Chance that does allot the prize, 
Thou partial Goddeſs of the Cards and Dice; 

Td Sacrifice from out the Numerous Swarm, 

Some poor Levanting Bully every Term, 

Till none ſhould dare thy Altars to abuſe, | ( 
And puſh at all who nothing have to loſe; 

But creep behind and with a Courtly mein, 


Turn humble Supplicants to thoſe that win. 
| Then 


E . 22 . 
Then to advante my own immortal Fame, 
And make diſtreſſed Punks adore my Name; 
I'd build an Alms-Houſe for each caſt-off Whore, 
Aud as I'd gull'd the Rich, Id feed the Poor: 
Bribe Triſh Stallions with my Exgliſh Gold, 
To pleaſe the Lame, Blind, . Ugly-and the oa; 
That thoſe courſę Objects we deſpiſe, might ſhare, 


What's now Engroſs d by th Vouthful and the Fair; 


Thus every Hump and Squinny ſhould enjoy, 
As much of Love as they could well Employ. 
VVich new found Ads of Charity, like theſe, 
Ne'er yet perform'd, the Sinful VVorld I'd pleaſe, 
Till ev'ry ill- ſhap'd Dowdy ſhould confeſs, 

| To me alone ſhe ow'd her Happineſs; 
And ſay there goes the Man, G ſpeed him . 
That ſav d our Souls from leading Apes in Hell; 
Nay, Toothleſs Beldams wrinkl'd and defac'd, 
Should mumble out their Bleflings as I paſs d: 
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And Cry all Honour be my Maſter's due, 
l VVho feeds thoſe Mouths that have no Teeth to cher, 
This would I do, tho by the Saints revild, 
1 VVerel as Rich as D or as C—d. 
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| * Like Quality the Sunday would I ſpend, 

And duly Covent-Garden Church attend; 

| Religion would I modiſhly profeſs, 

ö By Seven riſe, and take three Hours to dreſs; 

Then in my Chariot rattle thro the Street, 

4 To Church, where Hypocrites in Cluſters meet: 

1 7 Amongſt the liſt ning Crowd Id ſqueeze for Room, 
And with my Snuſb the Sweaty-Air perfume; 

; Till the Pew-Keeper, more for Gain than Grace, 
Should wedge me into ſome Commodious place; 
Where I the Gaudy Chriſtian Herd might view; 
* to the Fair my own Deportment ſhew : iy 


Id 


* 
4 
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1 Les | 
I'd pierce the Ladies with an amorous Eye. J 
But all. cheir Pious Looks and Cheats defe. fl 
Take Notice who was Faireſt, or moſt Fine, * 
Who had the Blackeſt Hair, ot Mhiteſt Sin; 
What Charming Phubſy had the Lovelieſt Breaſt, 
Who was the moſt Devont, and pray*d the Beſt, 
Who had the briskeſt Eye, and fulleſt Braw, 
Denoting a good Furbulo below. 
Who had an Awful Look, and Modeft Grace, N 
And who a Luſtful Air, and Tempting Face: bh 
Thus as an Obſereator would I ſit; „ Me 01 3 | 
Inſpect the Galleries firſt, and then the Pit. . F l 
And from the different Saints in ſundry Pe, | 
At once Learn how to Judge, and how to Chuſe. 
Perhaps behold ſome Lewd Notorious Punk, no N 
That never prays but when ſhe's Maudlin Drunk; 
Pluck down her Hoods, Kneel low amongſt the reſt, 
And ſcem as quaint a Chriſtian as the beſt; 


Hold 


( 25.) 


| old- np her ſinful Hands, reſpond as Loud 


2 


As th uprighteſt Saint in all the Holy Croud. 


a7 & * 
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N And when ſhe“as done, reſume her Matted place, 
; | ith Sin and Sorrow bluſhing in her Face, 
; et all pure Art, without one {park of Grace. 

dt | ' VVhen Pray*r was ofer, with Patience would I fit, 

| And hear Old Srerubold Rhime to Davidss wit. 

Bur ſmile to ſee the Clark his Looks Compoſe, 

And Saddle, with his Spectacles, his Noſe; 

| 9 hen Coughing Spit, and when his Eungs were Calm, 

1 urn to his Book, and ſnuffle out a Pſalm; 

V Vherein each Zealot fond of ſinging Praiſe, 


Might Squeak their Ekes, and grumble out their Ayes: 
{ Over the doleful Song Id Yawn and Gape, 

What Chriſtian coald reſolve againſt a Nap, 

Or who forbear to doſe at every Line, 


That did not in the drowſie Chorus joyn? 
g D My 
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Like Gammer Friskit in her Wicker Chair, 
Lult'd by, Now ponder well you. Parents deur. 


Thus during Pray'rs the painful Hour I'd ſpend, 

And ſmall Attention to the Sermon lend; 
But cer twas well begun, ſtill wiſh it at an End. 
With Patience I would hear the Preacher throw 

- His Darts upon the Sinful Croud below; 

' Obſerve his Knack, when: prettily he Talk d, 
| How well he Hem'd, how Gracefully he Haulk d; 

How mannerly he did his Noſtrils blow, 
And how he lugg'd the Cuſhion to and fro 
How Earneſtly ſometimes his Words came out, 
And how he thraſh'd the Pope and Dew I about. 


VVhen the laſt Sand of the long Hour had run; 
And told old Spintext when twas time te've done, 


My Head, I'm ſure, their grave flow Time would len 
For whilſt they Chanted, I ſhould Nod and Sleep; 


| 2 JE] 
Id riſe among the reſt, and gaze around, 
1 Till I ſome fam'd Intriguing Lady found. 


Invited by her Eyes and ſome kind Smile, C 
As ſhe walk'd out, I'd meet her in the Iſle q 

( VVith Am'rous VVhiſpers I'd her Ears approach, | 

4 Squeeze her ſoft Hand, Conduct her to her Coach, 8 


And lay the Cround-work of a new Debauch. 
{Strangers to Faith, and Enemies to Fear; 


Then to ſome Rakiſh Friends my courſe I'd ſteer, 


by 


There Ridicule with them the Canting Prieſt, 
And make Religion but our Common Jeſt; . 
Raiſe up Dead Hobs to Juſtifie our Caule, 
\nd overthow Divine, by Natures Laws; 
\ 2 the Scriptures, and Aſperſe the Creed, 
Aw'd by no Muſty Rules; Love, Drink and Feed: 
Fhis is the rr Life we Modiſh Rakes would lead. 
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